AN HONEST JUDGE

Always listens to all the

evidence, Before you by

your Spring or Swmmer
dgoods we want to place a
few faets before youw and
then judge for yourself

if you can do better than

by of us,

ARE YOU WILLING

to bo convinesd (hat you may be wast-
ing money? Ur are you like the old
lndly who was willing to be convineod,
but would like to seo the person  who

could convioce her!

TO PAY THE PRICES olthoers ank isn simply rank nonseuse,
It is paying s promium o greediness
and smptying your purse to il poek-

ots bulging with plunder

THAT OTHERS ASK two prices is wo resson why you
should pay more than ooe, or that
you should suppose that the two-
price piratical profit plan 1 associated

wilh every business,

WHEN YOU CAN come into our store, handle our gooda
compare them in price and quality,
and prove to your own satisfsction
that we are living up to our claim ol
low pries dealing, why don't you

comal

O AT LOWER PRICES That's

If no other store

and save money, the idea.
You can get them,
offers them , our store does,

That's our

Chur war
bid

ery ia “low prices.”

for buwsinoss

AT l““‘n 31" 'l‘l‘: you lil“ I'nul as choice a |i|”‘|l“y as
Nothing that be

longs to s fine stock of Dry Goods

aver you looked on,

in missicg —except the usual exorbi

Our prices are very low.

tant prices

BOUGHT AT A SACRIFICE

Large stock of

Baby Carriages, Steel Wheel

And Parasol Top Buggies as low as §4.00.
Elegant Silk Plush lined buzgies

With satin parasol in newest shades for $7.00-
All handsome goods and standard make.
We make a specialty of

Hammoeks, Crogquet Sets,

And Fishing Tackle.
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5 What we want, have you any now on f

hand
Wwe but the best,
feeep IL,are you behind the rest T°
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PETITION,

My little grandson, three yoars old, |
Bimepe by my teduide nlghily

Throukh the long bours of dark sud ook
Uireaming he siumbers Hghtly,

e teeis my love around him fold |
Al (4 1te heart repones,

Upon bits batr & gleam of gold,
Iis chieeles e dumiaal rosve

O throagh the ¢hlll and stlent night
I wtretoh & hand eareasiag

To draw the bisnkol warm and Hght
About him wisk & hieaning

In aleep he fosin that Wudh Bo awesl,
Ho Vngering and tendor

Turne his dear face wy palm o mect
With soft and glad surrender

O Cienld of pity sl of love,
Hinve patienoe with our Diindnoss
Thy hand bs siretched our hoads sbove
Warm with Thy watehful Nindness

Uive un thile bahy's perfact falth
Whatevor (s sssati s,
Huolp us to fesl in Life or Death
Thet Thou wilt never fafl us
Colls Thaxtor, in Youth's Companion

DARLING OF THE TROOP,

How She Lost a Wager for Oap-
taln Lonadale.

Hhe was the danghter of the lrurnp.ll
major and the darling of the troop,

Every one loved l'l‘l]l“l “I_"u.-
From the mge of five she had beey
quartered with hey father with the
regiment,

"rOur dar ling' has grown into »
beauty,” observed the adjutant, cheerl I
ly, as he rode pust the group of meg |
toward the ll“]t‘l'l of lnterest,

“A letter for you," bhe pald, lo mom
officlal tones, dismounting beside the
girl. *“T'hie solonel would be glad of ar
answer to-morrow."

The sdjotant rode reluctantly away
a8 Phyl broke the sesl of Lhe missive
After reading the contents the girlh
dark eyes were humld. A quiver of
disappointment partad her 1ips

“Only that,” she said beneath her
bresth. “Oaly my services! And )
thought

What she thought was never ultered:
her fathor eame %0 the door of the
bungalow,

lapt. Lonsdals s waitiag laside to
apeak with you. I've givea him my
word, deario, although It will be Hke
drawing an eye-looth to part with my
littla girl."

As her father stepped outside Phyl
fashed sn angry glance st the cap
taln,

“How dare you? I forbade you t¢
appeal to my father.™

“Faint henrt never won falr Indy yvet
1 dure nnything for the chance of win
nlug you. | will have you, Phyl, £

“Why do you hate me? the captalo
continued, querulously. *1 love you. |
s willing to make you my wife, al
though you're not—"

A lady," she interpolated quietly,

A violin was lylog on the sable; the
girl took it up, with the bow, fingering
the inatrument absently. fler mothe:
had been of gentle birth; the insult his
words Implied stung keealy,

*You mre so beautiful” he oried
mMOoviny nearer,

The refruln went on jerkily frdm the
violln; there was a suggestion of score
in her action

"Thyl! Have you no pity?  Ave you
o hard ma your face is tender? Iy
there anyone else?™ The captaln laid
his hond on the arm moving the bow.
“Is thare. Phyl?" . “

" Eoas

“You are huorting - me, Capt
“What o soft lttle arm it &I" he

dale ™
sald, drawing the loose blug wleews

away from her wrist, “See; the In
press of my crael fingore Poor litth
arm!"

He bent his-hesfl suddenly; pressing
his lips to the delicate flosh. Ashadow
foll across thom us s figure ptood ip
the open doorway, The girl's volee re
lioved the sllence by a mmplqai

“Uood evening, ecolonel™ J

Capt. Lonsdsle made s burrled de
parture, saluting his superjor offioe
who remained in the doorway. :

“Muy | come in?”

“Yea”

“Don't put thet down. 1 ean tallk te
you while you play."

The eolonel leaned sguinst the wall
watchiug Phyl as sbe rested har ehis
agnin on the violin

“1 enn't!” she oried, with » hystorios
Httle laugh. I thiok—I think yor
miake me nervous.™

“Never mind” he sald. gravely,
taking the instrument from her handa
“1 have heard of your musiec. Whe
taught you®"

“My father. 1'm proud of dad.”

The colonel smiled; the smile mndy
his storn, ugly face almost handsome
The colonel was & widower with one
child. Peopls sald his marrviange hid
been o fallure.

“You bhad my letter? he asked m
they moved out under the veranda.

“You

“Are you willlog ™

A moment's hesitaney, in which the
‘eolonel seanned the girl's fuce engerly,

“"Yeai 1 will go with you, colonsl. "

“Thaok you Little Jack will be s
glad There s no wowan in the can
wonmwent be takes 10 bt you." The
cvolonel was golog to the hitls for the
hot months

1 upnderstand It will be my frsl

-

“What do you mean?

“You have asked me to go to Slmis
a8 companion or nurse to your ehild
You have forgotten w0 mention one
thiog —the sulury.”

The volonel bit hislip. Waa she jok
ing? Phyl was looking fixedly st the
flowers planted pear the maungo trees.
Had she seriously misconstrued his let
ter wherveln he had saked her Lo neeom-
pany blm with her father on their lonve
of nbaspes for the sake of little Juok'

“Doa you want a salary?' he saked,
blunily.

“It s usual, lo it not

“1 belleve so.”

At that moment an syah, leadiog »
child, came acrom the sompound

Afow minutes Ister Phyl watohed
the oolonel, with Jistle Juok elioging te
his hand, oroas the parade ground
The ehild's white frook becamo s
in the distunce Lefore & sob broke
the wirl's throat,

That vight & wager was made
Capl. Loosdale smong o fow of h
boon gompanions

Il awim two milles agelnst stroam
up the Goomiee on the day *Our Dar
llog’ marries woy mao bub mysell "

“Done!™ ¢ried half a dosen volosa

Htanding outalde his bungalow
one moruing, the colousl, with
Lousdale, watehed Phyl vomplog th
bis ohlld  Ghe had lifted the boy on
0 bher shoulder, snd, wilh aros wp-
ralacd to stendy her tiny barden, ran
wward them

“You will be slone wolll waighi*

To take advantage
of our ty

Al -

HOPKINSVILLE. KENTUCK Y.

ha sald  ““Capt Lonsdale has arran
6 longer sxpeditlon.  Bhall you
frightenad?"

“Frightened? No! What ls there to
fonr?"' she anawered, brightly.

“Nothing. The sérvanis are within
oall, 1 have forbidden them to leave
the bung alow in our absence."

The trumpet major, riding behind
the oovlonel, ventured a confidentinl
remuark:

“They make & handsomo conple—my
girl mod the eaptain,  He'll have csuse
to be proud of his wife—el, colonel?!

“His wife! Did you say his wile,
Rayne?"

“Aye, colonel I've promised her
o Capt. Lonsdale, If he san win har."

“"And—and Phyllia?

The enptain joined them and the
party rode on.

Phyl stood st the door of the bungs
low, & cloud on her face.

*I hate him! 1 hate him!" she mut-
tered.

Toward midday the boy grow tired
and fretfal.  Phyl, earrying hlm to her
own bungalow, lald blm on & heap of
rugs in the ecorner. Once little Jack
atarted up with o frightened ery, and
to soothe him she sang so Indian lulla-
by, eontinulng the welrd tune upon her
vialin et the boy's request.

Suddenly some indefinable instinet
enuned the girl to look over her shoul
der, her hand tightening on the violin,

Between her nnd the sleeping chlld
was a large snake. He had uncolled
himself to pearly his full length and
risen vpon his tall with elevated head
and glittering eyes. It was the drend-
ol cobra

~Aw Phyl gazed st the reptlle, coneln-
slons rapldly formed. Tho anske had
been atiracted by the munic; it woaa
evident by the darting forward of the
eruel forked tongue that the fascine
tlon had ceased with the musie

With an slmost Imperceptible moves
ment the gir! drew her bow across the
catgut  For an instant a palpable
changs came over the cobra; his eyes
rested upon her with softaned brights
ness.  The ¢harm that held the snake
&t bay was in her handa!

Aguinthe Indisn lullaby broke the
sllence, the refraln sounding strangely
welrd In Its repeated eadence. Once
more Lthe reptile was spelibound.

Phyl's back nched, hor flugers felt
eramped; » feellng of dizziness waas
overcoming her. 1If the exhaustion su:
pervened the charm wounld be broken.
To rouse horaelf Phyl rose to her feat,
conlinmning the melody to which the
snnke's head was swaying rhythmlie
ally.

Snap!

A wiring flaw asunder beneath the
bow. The three strings now beneath
Phyl's tremubling fingers vibrated wealk:
Iyi the discordance of their tones
grated harshly upon her ear.

With gaaping sob she glanced as the
open door and back sgain at the sieep-
ing child. The violin was alipping from
hér wwollen hand  With an effort born
of utter despair ahe broke loto a song
w4 the sgund of the fallen instrument
startied the sobra

Uradunlly ber eyes grew dim; hes
head sank lower and lower until i
tonched bher bosom. She became cone
sclons that her voiee was only weakly
erooping. There was a rushing sound
In bér ears ma of wany waters, and
above it all rose s childish ery, cloar
and sweot.

‘“Daddy! Daddy™

* Then it became quite dark.
" When » fow miles on the road thal
mornlog the colonel's horse had stum-
bled, slightly lojuring its knees, and
the rider determined to return, not
sorry for ga exouse to forego Lthe expe-
ditlon. The trumpet major's state
ment had filled him with fear,

At the vrumpet major's bungalow the

horse eame to & sudden standstill, his

wars sot back and quivering in every
limb,

A'volbe singiog gayly resched the
bolohel; the air soemed filled with ita
Isughter, Ho smiled sadly, then grim-

» How huppy she was! While he—

he song was coming to an end; I
grew faloter snd falster. Dismount
ing. he moved nearer Lo the open door
of the bungalow and looked into the
shadow of thé room,

For one brlef instant the ocolovel's
eyos seemod fliled with blood and
through the erimson mist shome out
his son's bright hair and the white face
of Phyl

In the next his hksd was upon his
sword and s ory went up as the girl
tottered forward and his weapon fell
upon the cobra

The colonel's arm dropped heavily
to his ride as his sword claonged to the
ground, his eyos distended with hor
ror upon the severed parts of the
rnako.

At his feet was the prostrate form of
Phyl In one swift glance Le noted
the violin with its broken strings and
the girl's stifened hands. The whole
wruth flashed wpon him In the instant
With n great sob ho raised her in his
arms, kissing the still face passion.
ataly.

blu'dd’1|.

The eolonel roused himself, Little
Juck was standlng beslde him, his baby
face full of awe

“Go away, Jack," he sald, hoarsely,
us Phyl's white lids moved aud a breath
encaped her lips.

The eolonel carried her to the rugs in
the corner,

“Phyilis! Phyll™

As she wot his eyes the terror alowly
died out of her own. A deep fush orept
into her fuce nnd feded

“Phyl," ha said again, “look st me,
Phyl! Don't torn awsy. Oh, my love,”
ho evied, “my heart's lovel You are
piven baok to me. Al my life I shall
be grateful; all my We, dear.”

The eyes of the womasn were ralsed
ot last

“I love you! 1 lowe you! 1 love youl"

“Who b that woman, Lousdale, vid
ing with the colonel

“Don't you kuow? Ab, you wore or
dered to another astatlon before the
dreadfnl news resshed Lucknow.”

“Whst naws? |

0Of the colomel's wnfortunate sttach-
went  He marriod the daaghior of our
wumpet major

“What, Phyllls Rayoe? Phew|*

The subaltern screwed up his eyes,
glancing sidewnys at Loosdale
“Is that Pyl little I the darling
of the troop? | remember hor now| you
waore Swaet’ on her yo I, old fel
low, Ny the way, dale, 1 never
heard of your two-mile awim up the
Goomtes. BHupposs you fusked I¥F'e
Chleago Post,

—He Carefol. — Berk—"1 not only be
lieve love 1o be o disense, but 1 regard
it s highly “ Hesale~
“How osun it be osught?' Bert—*l
have known the beellll w0 be lmparted
kissing. " —Trath

ophinsnille i cutuckion,
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| Highest of all in Leavening P'ow

Rl

ABSOLUTELY PURE

er.— Latest U, S. Gov't Report,

Baking

Powder

THE COLOR UF GOLD.

It Varios Acoording to the Part of the

World the Matal Wan Tukon From.

"Most poople suppose,” siys au ps
sayer, “that all gold s nlilee whem re-
fined, but this is not the case.  An ex-
pericnved man ean tellnt o glanee from
what part of the world & gold ploce
eomies, ond In some onses from what
part of o particnlar gold distriet the
metal was obiained

“The Avnsteallan gaold, for Instance, In
distinetly redder than the Californian,
and this difference in eolor In nlways
perceptible, aven when the gold s one
thousand fine

"Aguin, the gold obtalned from the
placers is yellower than thut which

s taken directly from quarte. Why

this should be tha case s one of the
., mysterien of metallurgy, for the plucer
gold comen from the velns Thoe Ural
gold Is the reddest found anywhere

“Few people know the real calor of
gold, ua it in seldom seen unless heanly
alloyed, which renders It redder than
when pure,

"*The purest colns ever made were
the fifey-dollar pieces that uwed to be
sommen in Callfornin. Thelr coloage
was abandoned for two renssns first,
becauss the loss by nbrasion was so
great, and secondly, becnase the in-
terior could be bored out and lead sub-
stituted, the difference in welght belng
too small to be readily votleed in so
large niplece. These ovtagonsl epins
were the most valuable ever struck *—
Yankes Dlade

FISHES SLEEP.

An Experimoent Which Clearly Demon-
strates This Fact

“Never saw n flsh asleep, ¢h?” sald a
St Louls man recently. “Well, I have,
I've seen them sleep sound, and muech
to their morrow, especially entfish.
There Is nothing more wary than a
fish. You know that you ean't creep
up on them nor drop s pebble any whoere
within fifty feet of them bot what they
will dodge away; that Is, when they
are not asleep. How [ etme to know
no much of thin ix that | have enught
them without bait when they were
sleeplog, although I did wse & hook and
line. The first one that | ever caught
this way was n large outfish that 1 ab-
served duily to be In purticular spot

WAI

£or'Thhe ISI
WILL POSITIVELY EXHIBIT AT

Hopkunsvlle, Thurs, May 4

IN ALL ITS MAGNITUDE AND GRANDEUR,

the v we of & wooden pile thar sap-
pirtil nn lee house vhute that led out
Intothe water, A kind of nest was there,
n depresslon In the mud, and here
thist catfieli wan th be fonnd every day
atabout @ p. m. JLwould lny for hon rs

in the rays of the afternoon sun and
devkded to enteh I

mround there day after

never move, 1
Flrst 1 fished

diay, but to no purpose.  Halt of any
kind wasi't any Inducement to that
entfish, | econcladed that It must be
wslvep, when it wonld allow s fat min-
now to swim by wnd never toveh it 1

gob o sharp pltn hook, which 1 prop-
erly welghted, so that it wonld met
direet | lowerod it und moved it stow.
Iy np tothe side of the sk, Then |
tarned the lpe so that the hoold waa
threetly under it Then T gave n quiok
Jerky the entfish davted away, bLut sot
very far. T hoad him foul, and all be-
cuise he wus sloeping. 1 linve enught
pllee nndd canlish the same way st least
a doren different times"—8L Loula
Globos Davomose radt
Himing Up the gy,

Says an amatenr in astronomy: "“One
of the most sturtling facts thint I have
lenrned abont other worlds than ours,

and one that brings the immensity of
thie sun before the mind in an Impres-
sively pructienl wav, s thiss That i)
the earth were plancsd at Lhe center of
the san, und the moon should retaln
the snme relntive position It now has,
the distance 1rom the ourth to the moon
wonld be ‘only a little more than half

the distanes from the centor of the wun
to I eiroum ferenes; that i the entire
orbit of the moon, 480,000 miles in di-

ameter, s not muach morve than half the
size of the sun, which Is over 850,000
miles in dinmeter. 1t seems Lo me that
wotlilng cun convey Lo the mind sn ldea
of the immensity of some things in the
universe ndd the smallness of others—
our earth for example—in a more praa-
tionl way than this plsin statemant of
simple ustronomicsl fuota =X Y, Trib-
une.
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TWICE A WEEK AT $2 A YEAR.
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. AN EXCHANGE 0

Is w beawtiful custom among relatives and friends. Our men folks
us wrule don't realize how great a pleasure it gives Father and
Mother or to huve a good picture of the boy they seldom see.,

For the next 30 days we will offer each and every one of our pa=
trons an opportunity of securing a first-cluss Cabinet size Photo of
himsel fabsolutely

FREE OF CHARGE.

Thisis the plan: To each purchaser of a Man's, Boy's or Child's
Suwit wt $5.0 0 or over, we will give an order to our leading photogdra-
pleer, Mr. Clarence Anderson, for one of his finest new process cabi-
net size photos of yourself--the price of whichis $1.00,

And speaking of Clothing, we will say right here that we have just
rlosed out abouwt 300 Men's, Boy's and Child's swits at 25 to 50 per
cent, less than their value, and are selling them at corresponding

' T. H. ANDERSON & C0.

|
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1
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In our Beautiful New Store Corner
Main and 10th, Sta, Opp. Forbes & Bro.

THOMAS RODMAN,

Mra Lynch enlls on Mrx Maginnis,

Mary Ann pnswers the door-bell.  “*Me
eild, s yver mither n?  *“No, Mrs.
Lvoch, she's gone ont™ “Tad luck to
her; "Us twinty times she goes oot for
wunis she comes n'"—Washington
Post
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001 NEAR EXCLUSNEL]

SEL

LS AND

RENTFROW’S

ENORMOUS COMBINED
RAILROAD SHOWS.

Larg:r and Bet

ter Than =Ever

R
PAST
REGOD A
GUARANTEE

OF THE
FUTURE

Y P
METROPOLITAN

l

AND GUREA

Mukivg one o

T Cirens Perlonmers!
Welnd Moorieh Caravaus!
T perin Jspaness | roupes !

UNITED WITH
Renfrow's

S.LL8 COMBIMED SHOWS

10 Gireat Clowas!
Supurnatural Hlusiows!

World's Fuir!
MUSEUM,

GEOLOGICAL INSTITULE,
T GOLDEN MENAGERIE.

2-GREAT SHOWS COMBINED-2

[ The Laurgest Shows o Earth,

1 ™ Viee € hussiglink Ny

WILLIAM siL4s The tiremiest Bareback Bider, WIHLLIAM DUTTON i

nruuhI||-d- r MI;-< B PTON This Finest Fomiale Epuesfenne. CHAR. WATRON The Lifest

wit Four Haorse Kider 0 the Workil,  Miss MILDRED MUBKAY The Flues Lluult.l-- Hider, nnd
BI AN WILRINSUN Vhe Uslobraoed buregean Hurdle Kider, snd Fitly Other Purtorfmer

The Bust Purlorming ELE HANTS

20-GKEAT (IRCUS ACTS A

A Drove of MONSTER CAMELS
Sen Lious, Leopards aud Biby Comel | Zebras, Hears sud Baby Monkeys

&)
)

GREAT LEAFERS

Richly Curved and

2

8- Grent Bands in 5 oot Parnde—3 Gilded Tableau Wagous
COURTLY ENIGHTS snd DAMES| Myrind  Oagoes, Dena and Labs
] Ll Ll A " o ‘TS |
MALE AND FEMALE JOCKEYS
Wi Triwmpdia i the Clrots Bing bave Astomlehod dhe Wardd., Withaut Dispuie the
Finest Biders LAvio Perfurihers o every Lad sid Ui Twor Mospstor 0P umes A .||n.
Dol in wive, Bew Lhe l.rralhllnllu;-ltlliun i lIu-l Farachute :..:-;p Ir-u:“.m“-u-‘ ' A - :;ul-‘:-l
Ml Bl - 1 e ™, UA un fve al W oghoibide [ i o alIw ] ] 1]
;..tuil.ll..“:..n-i.al r-l,unth;lil..ltlll' N\'li l'Iult,r."- RATES, vty BRatlroadl gives Law Bxvursion lakes Lo

ihile Big Hiiew

AT 10 A M., A GLAORIV

L' GRARD MOLILAY

FREE STREET PARADE.

ONE DAY ONLY!  Afterncon and

Night!  Doors open st 1 sod 7 p. m

No Extra Charge!

On that date
house wﬂl%

AL

‘l‘

Hopkinsville, Thursday,

o markd down 156 t¢

MAY 4, 1803,

One Ticket Admits to AlL

103 MAIN STREET.

YOUR PATRONAGE SOLICITED.

—— B S

WE HAVE GOT THE PUBLIC.

How Aod Why We Draw the Trade

We add new customers overy day by the power of our low prices—we satisly our customers with the quality
of the goods we soll, There is vothiug o a pricy noless quality is copsidered, Nothing is low priced unless it

in & good bouest srticle. Now why should we pot do busivess wgather.

EEEPF TEIS IIV DALIITID.

Our live of Diwss Goods sud Trimmings bes no aqual io thos city,  To fancy Organdies, figured snd dotted
Swib, i, we Cie phiow (he most exquisite patterus iinoginable, somethinh entirely new,

MMITIIINERY.

Tu this depastumnt we lesd thom all, with an iuwenso stock to seloct from, together with the finest trim-

s Lhst mouey van procure, Uome early sod make your selections,

Richards, Klein & Co, |
T. E. DAGG, NS AR I,

. - Milliner
Contracter, Builder and Dealer in :

LUMBER AND
BUILDERS' MATERIAL

Virginia street, Hopkinsville, Kentucky.

e —

UNIFORMLY
FRICES,

LYY

iKeeps in stock a full
and complete line of
Millinery Goods—

* the prettiest in town.

Ladies, eall and sce

g

them.
JAS, K. HOOSE] (st

CLARK & 0., o

TABLER'S
MERCHANT TAILORS,

\Ninth street, next door to Mrs. Ca rrie Harl's BUGKEYE—
Millinery Store, ) u I N TM E " T n

HOPKINSVILLE, XY,
A Full Line of Suitings in Stocl| CUAES NOTHING BTPLES.

CORNER, Opp. Pl osnix

1, A. CLARK.

every SADDLE in o

i

T

BEsY
REMED ron“r‘l_!:tlh‘ -

Propaswd by KACHARIROE BEWAS
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g
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